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Jenna deals with the revelations from Prox 


The Warmth of Family 
Author's Note: 


Uuhhhhhhhhhhh once more a stream of consciousness 
fic | just wrote after seeing @xxaylu post art earlier, no 
editing we die like men, so enjoy! 


Hours ago Jenna felt like she could have taken on all of Mars 
Lighthouse and ignited the Beacon herself without the need 
for the Mars Star with how hot her blood was boiling. She 
had been excited, ecstatic, and coincidentally working as 
the party’s source of warmth in the freezing blizzards that 
blanketed all of the frozen wastes of northern Weyard. 


That fire inside her had been snuffed out and stamped down 
mercilessly. 


Cold gripped her heart. 


She had been so ready to meet her parents again after six 
long years, equal parts excited and nervous to see them 
again after so long. Would she recognize them? Would they 
recognize her? She had changed so much but was she still 
their daughter? She was so ready to see them again and 
finally have the group hug with her family she had been 
longing for since the Boulder. 


But they weren’t there. 


She didn’t really hear anything after they learned her 
parents and Isaac’s father were missing. Felix had shouted, 
running his mouth in some strange tongue that the Proxians 
spoke, others came and went and more heated language 
was yelled. Jenna wasn’t sure where Felix had gone after, or 
how she had ended up at the inn in Prox. 


Some part of her registered that yes Sheba had been at her 
side and helped here there, but she didn’t know how long 
she had been slumped into her own arms bawling her eyes 
out. 


She was alone when she finally choked back a sob enough 
to bring herself to her senses, sitting on some chair in some 
room of the inn with a mirror directly in front of her. What 
would her parents think of the girl she saw reflected? Eyes 
swollen and red as she wiped furiously at them, streaks of 
tears and other fluids running down along her face in messy 
smudged patterns, lines from her sleeves creased into her 
Skin. 


She must have looked every bit as pathetic as that 
frightened 14 year old girl by the riverside in Vale. 


She cursed and sniffled, doing her best to keep her sobs 
down as she turned away from the mirror. She thought she 
was stronger, that after everything she could handle all of 
this, that she could take it, that it would stop hurting. She 
had been so close to having her family again only to have it 
torn away from her again. 


A few knocks at the door. 


She wiped her eyes as quickly as she could, given her best 
“Come in” but only achieving croaking and broken words. 


It was Isaac. 


Of course it was, she could always count on him. She sniffled 
again and swallowed back a cry, shivering and shaking from 
the exhaustion and the cold inside of herself. He’d been 
crying too, of course he had, his father had gone missing 
too. He’d hidden it better than she had at least, but his eyes 


were still red and he looked more empty than she had seen 
him in along time. 


He didn’t say anymore words, just held out his hand. When 
she took it she quickly found herself wrapped up in his arms, 
pressed tightly to his chest, and she broke again. She 
tugged him closer, sobbing into him, and feeling every bit 
like she had six years ago. 


His body shook with sobs too, but he held her tighter to him, 
stood strong, and did his best to soothe her and stroke her 
hair as they cried into one another. Jenna just let herself cry, 
allowing herself to let everything out and help Isaac do the 
same, as they held each other. 


It didn’t matter right now what anyone thought, there were 
no appearances to keep, no words to say, they could just be 
sad and scared together and that was all. 


It wasn’t until she felt the comforting softness of a blanket 
underneath her that she realized Isaac had moved them 
closer to the bed to lie down on, but they still clutched 
tightly to one another all the same. It may have been hours 
before their breathing finally slowed and calmed and they 
could just hold each other in the silence of their company. 


Jenna couldn’t really find her thoughts, her fingers flexed 
and tugged at Isaac’s tunic mindlessly, wet stains stretching 
with each movement she made, and she made no efforts to 
make sense of the jumble of emotion inside of her. She was 
exhausted in so many ways. 


She had been so ready to head straight to Mars Lighthouse 
without stopping that morning, but now she felt like she 
could sleep for a month. 


“We'll find them.” 


The first words in hours. Jenna blinked and looked up, some 
stray tears falling from her eyes as she did. Isaac was as 
much of a mess as she was, but he was smiling to her as 
best he could, the broadest one he could muster. 


“| know.” 


Maybe she didn’t really. Maybe she still had her doubts. But 
hearing those words, and seeing that smile he would always 
give her she could believe it. That smile reignited the fire 
within her she had lost, and in his embrace she felt warm 
again. 


They would find their families again, but no matter what, 
there in each other’s arms they already were one. 


Author's Note: 


Thanks for reading! Hope you liked it! (I should really 
like make a small fic or something to just update 
chapters into rather than posting a new fic each time or 
something | dunno) 


